


Random Halo Fic That Will Be Renamed

by evilangel2005us



Category: Halo
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2004-01-31 20:00:17
Updated: 2004-01-31 20:00:17
Packaged: 2016-04-27 01:02:37
Rating: K
Chapters: 1
Words: 774
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: master chief and Krys. NOT ME! just a character named krys





	Random Halo Fic That Will Be Renamed

Okay, this was inspired by an assignment I had to do for reading. It wasn't a really sucky assignment, he made us write the into to a story. Okie dokie, so if this sucks its cuz I cant use cuss words or "slang" or a whole lotta   
><br>violence.   
><br>Disclaimer: I do not own. If I did I would be a very happy me. Do not sue. If you did you wouldn't get anything, as I am wearing a skirt that doesn't have pockets to give you pocket lint and I have no moneys. Now on with the fic.  
><br>/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/  
><br> Boom! A loud explosion rang out into the silent spacecraft. A girl of about 14 wearing a black body suit ran through the charred, smoking hole left by the blast.   
><br> She didn't stop for anything, leaping over the dead bodies of her comrades like hurdles in a marathon. The girl dashed left, then right, then left again in attempt to escape from the covenant bullets.  
><br> A blast whizzed past her grazing her leg but only slowing her for a moment. Blood began to trickle down her thigh as she glanced back to see how far behind the elite was.  
><br> Tripping on a plasma pistol left behind by a grunt, she scrambled into an alleyway in hopes that he wouldn't see her.  
><br> No such luck. He turned into the alleyway and charged a huge blast. A shot was heard from somewhere behind the elite, and a bullet promptly lodged itself in the alien's brain.   
><br> Releasing the blast into the wall a few feet away from her head, the covenant warrior fell forwards onto the girl. She shoved him away and stood up to see who killed the alien.  
><br> She saw a dude wearing a suit of combat armor holding a pistol and an assault rifle standing at the entrance to the alleyway.  
><br> "You ok?" he asked, putting his pistol back into wherever he had it in the first place.  
><br> "Yea, thanks." She replied, walking back out of the alleyway.   
><br> "How'd you get all the way out here?" He asked her as they started walking to the escape pods.  
><br> "We were in the training room waiting for our troop leader to get back from receiving his orders from captain keys when they attacked. There were only a few of us that were alive to run. I was one of them." She replied, stepping over the body of a dead grunt.  
><br> "Hmm," the dude said as he stooped to pick up a plasma rifle, "Here, you need a gun"   
><br> "Umm, I don't know how to use those," she told him.  
><br> "Ok, then here" he said handing her his assault rifle.  
><br> "Can you use a plasma pistol?" he asked, picking up one of those too.  
><br> "Nope, sorry" she replied. He handed her his pistol and taking the covenant weapons for his self. They began walking again.  
><br> "What's your name?" the dude asked after a short while.  
><br> "Krysten McKhale, and you?" The girl replied.  
><br> "They don't know my name, they just call me by my rank," He stated.  
><br> "And that is?" Krysten Asked.  
><br> "Master Chief" He replied.  
><br> "Cool, I guess" She said.  
><br>/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\  
><br>\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/  
><br>Okay so that was the first chapter. No this is not a self-insert fic. I just like the name krysten. Ok so quit reading this and go review 


End file.
